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Rose-colour

JXOSE PINK am I, the colour gleams and glows
In many a flower; her lips, those tender doors

By which, in time of love, love's essence flows
From him to her, are dyed in delicate Rose.

Mine is the earliest Ruby light that pours
Out of the East, when day's white gates unclosa

On downy peach, and maiden's downier cheek
I, in a flush of radiant bloom, alight,

Clinging, at sunset, to the shimmering peak
I veil its snow in floods of Roseate light.

Azure

MINE is the heavenly hue of Azure skies,

Where the white clouds lie soft as seraphs*
Mine the sweet, shadowed light in innocent eyes,

"Whose lovely looks light only on lovely things.

Mine the Blue Distance, delicate and clear,
Mine the Blue Glory of the morning sea,